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PARENTAL ADVISORY 


WARNING 


_ Chapter 37. 


YOU RECEIVED 
A “HANDOUT,” 
A FORM OF 
INSPIRATION. 


MAY THE 
BLESSING 
OF THE ALL- 
MERCIFUL 
EARTH 
MOTHER BE 
UPON YOU. 


CHAPTER 36 


PRAYERS 


WHO SHARE 
ANCESTRY 
WITH ELVES 

= BUT HAVE Е 

CHOSEN TO 

SERVE THE 

FORCES OF 

CHAOS. 


MOST OF THEM 
ARE EVIL, THOUGH 
THERE ARE A FEW 

EXCEPTIONS. THEY'RE 
KNOWN FOR THEIR 
LONG EARS AND 
DARK SKIN. 


Tve 
HEARD THEY 
ALSO TEND 
белі ТО ВЕ TALL. 
KNOW 
ANYTHING 
ABOUT 


THAT... 


AT THE 
TAVERN, I 
SAW HIM 

WHISPERING 

WITH 

SOMEBODY. 


AND HE WAS 
STARING AT ME 
IN THE GUILD 
BEFORE THAT. 


50 
EARLIER 


NO. 


YOU 
SHOULD. 
YOU WERE 
AT THAT 
INTERVIEW. 


295 


тай 
ኒ ` 7 


І 
REMEMBER 
HIM. 


THE GOBLINS 
MAY BE ON 
THE MOVE. 


TM 
FINE... 


„ЕТ 
WAS THE 
ONLY THING HE 
WAS AFTER, 
HE WOULDN'T 
NEED THIS 
DISGUISE. 


| Ç ۳ 
(91420 
- ща 22: 
= 
- DA < 
_ Å k 
ТЕ 
' 
ال‎ 
>; 
~~ 
PLEASE I 
TAKE CARE ---2 
ОР THINGS == 
— 


ISN'T 
THAT GOBLIN 
SLAYER? 


A GOBLIN- 
HUNTING 
SPECIALIST. 


YIKES! WHO'S 
THAT GRUBBY 
ADVENTURER? 


GOBLIN 


SLAYER... 
0 


| 
27 OH, GOBLIN 
SLAVER! SLAYER... 
SLAYER! = 
WATCH 
GOBLINS! 
INS. 
m 


NG 


INDEED, 
INDEED. 


IF 
1 ORCBOLG'S 
1) 117 HAULING 
0 и А ASS, IT САМ 
нев Nor ПА а ШЕСІ 
HARD TO / // 2 ۱ ONE THING. 
FATHOM. H \ 


2, ¿ || : | 
\ 4 7 Å NEVER A | 
۱ UNDERESTIMATE ||. с 


\ AN ELF'S EARS. 


TLL 
PICKING UP BET you're ፻2 
ты, wes VI 
WHY WE'RE 
т тоок тнє 11 TAVERN? THAT'S ALL HERE 
LIBERTY OF CHILD'S PLAY. WHEN YOU 
PUTTING THE DIDN'T CALL 
WORD OUT. US... 


«RIGHT? 


|| 


THAT'S 
THE PRICE 
FOR OUR 

HELP, 


I SEE. V | 


NO 
WORDS OF 
PRAISE? 


...Т 
APPRECIATE 
THE HELP. 


+ DON'T YOU 
THINK THAT 
COSTUME'S 
A LITTLE T00 


TEMPTING? 


3 
= 


I MEAN THE 
SITUATION. 


WANS LIKE 4 
А е EINS Z STORM'S 
w COMING. 


5 
WE REQUEST 
THE OTHER 
ADVENTURERS' 
HELP, AS WE 
DID BEFORE? 


FROM 
THE GUILD 
WATCHTOWER, 
I SAW 
SHADOWS 
IN ALL FOUR 


DIRECTIONS. 


ISIT 


A HUGE I SUSPECT 
HORDE LIKE THE GOBLINS 
THE LAST ARE COMING. 


ONE? 


++. THIS 
HORDE ISN'T 
AS BIG AS 
THE LAST 
ONE? 


он. ALREADY 
2 


OUR ENEMY 
HAS DIVIDED 
THEIR FORCES. 
EACH UNIT IS 
FAIRLY SMALL. 


AND I HAVE 
ALREADY 
MADE SOME | COORDINATION 
PREPARATIONS. EITHER. 


YOU KNOW 
THERE HAVE 
NOT BEEN 


MANY GOBLIN- 
HUNTING 
QUESTS 
LATELY? 


BECAUSE 
IF I KNEW 
THERE WAS 
A NEST OF 
DRUNKEN, 

REVELING 
GOBLINS... 


...1 WOULD 
ATTACK IT 
WITHOUT 
A SECOND 
THOUGHT. 


YOU DON'T ” GOBLINS 
THINK IT'S - LIVE BY 
JUST BECAUSE THEFT. 
YOU'VE š THEY 
WHITTLED ч VE CANNOT 
DOWN THEIR 224 Зе x سب‎ 2 
? 
NUNBERS: ANY OTHER й 
7 и WAY. 


THEY 
HAVEN'T 
TOUCHED 
THE WOMEN 
THEY'VE 
CAPTURED. 


IF THEIR 
NUMBERS WERE 
DROPPING, 
RESTORING THE 
POPULATION 
WOULD BE 
THEIR FIRST 
CONCERN. 


„„ТНЕВЕ MUST 
BE SOMEONE ELSE F 
PROVIDING THEM WE FOLLOW 
WITH SUPPLIES AND EN THAT LINE OF 
INDUCING THEM а за THOUGHT... 
TO KIDNAP THOSE 5 


EGUIPMENT, 
AND : HAVEN'T 
WEAPONS у THEY? 


IF THEY 
HAVE NOT 
STOLEN THESE 
THINGS... 


«THEN 
THEY MUST 
HAVE SOME 
2 а х LEADER 


ኔ SuPPLYING 


I DON'T KNOW A 
WHO IT 16, AND 
I DON'T CARE. 
EXACTLY. - 
NN 
š A N 


BUT 
I'VE BOOBY- 
TRAPPED THE 
PATHS THEY'RE 
MOST LIKELY TO 
1 1 TAKE IN EACH 
NUMBERS ARE 4 - 5 DIRECTION. 
THE GOBLINS' 
SOLE STRENGTH. 


ONLY A RANK WE WILL 
AMATEUR WOLILD DESTROY ANY 
DIVIDE THEM. SURVIVORS. 


WE WILL 
TEACH 
THEM A 

LESSON. 


SS 


977-77 


N 


a 
20107 


ў 


щш 
=> 


AS 


Ў 
Bei ss 
= 


I 


= 


THIRTEEN 
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CHAPTER 37 


I THINK 
воцт \ I NEVER 
THINGS LIKE № > KNOW WHAT 
THIS. Су? 


YOU'RE 
THINKING... 


A 
BALLISTA, 
NO? 


SIMPLY 
MADE, BUT 
IT'S STILL... 


OUR 
FATHER ы 
WAS А Z 
HUNTER. € 2- ЧУ. 
7 4% IT WAS 
MY OLDER 9 : ee ORIGINALLY 
> SISTER š FOR 
J TAUGHT ME SAAR) 
4 ABOUT IT. > HUNTING. 
i | йн SOME 
1 TRAPS DEMAND 
SLIGHTLY 
5 SPECIALIZED 
ле KNOWLEDGE. 


NO. I 
THINK IT 
WAS JUST 
FOR THAT 
MOMENT 
EARLIER... 


ро 
YOU STILL 
HAVE YOUR 


THE 


HOLY EARTH 


MOTHER'S 


POWER IS STILL 
STRONG... 


ANY OF THEM 


ARE YOU 
FINISHED? 


WILL TURN 


INTO UNDEAD 


TONIGHT. 4 
| ПЕ የ 
Å 
KS 
оң, 
боор. vee. 
X | = 
TO THE 
WEST. 
22 
Ж ФЕВ m 
7 
THERE'S 
SOME 
„вит IT'S COMMOTION. 
THAT HILL TO I THINK 
THE SOUTH THAT'S NEXT 
THAT REALLY ሀይ 
BOTHERS ME. 
THEY'RE 
у “И то me EAST 
TOO... 


“ТИЕ 


1 THUNDER 
IS GETTING 
5 LOUDER... 
24 LOOKS 
iN 2 LIKE RAIN'S 
4 COMING. 
< 
QN WHAT 
DO YOU 
SS THINK? 
¡2 
# 
A BAD А ч 
FEELING 
ABOUT 
THEM. 
THE HEAVENS 
SIDE WITH OUR 
ENEMIES THIS 
NIGHT. A VEIL OF 
RAIN WOULD BE й 2 
IDEAL FOR HIDING PW 7 
& Sense THEMSELVES. ይ 
= 
hg 8 
128 
ç 2 NG 
7 12/ 
ፖም 
AND IF Ж 
EVEN ONE — 
OR TWO 
OF THEM 
GET INTO Ў 
THE TOWN, 
VICTORY IS 
LIKE THEY THEIRS. 


AREN'T 
| NATURAL. 


У »тт 


| б КЕРА 
ту ДЕРИ Поа) 
I'VE NEVER | W//\ Ми 72 MAYBE] 
110) AGHAMANOR салж, 
"SUCH W. ` ИНОЕЙ 
/ /7 BEHIND, ey (3 
ፌሪ 62/2 
( 7 SOR; 
“%Ж” መጋ” 
(7 >> = 5 


NO NEED 
TO GET ALL 
WE DON'T 
HAVE TO PLAY Ше 


THEIR GAME. 


JUST 
DO WHAT 
YA ALWAYS 

DO. 


A PINCER 
ATTACK. 


41 


YES... Å | ў 
SOMEHOw... \ GOOD JOB. 
IT WENT 


< 


77 


IT'S OKAY 
TO BE A LITTLE 
ANGRIER WHEN 
HE TELLS YOU 
TO BE THE BAIT, 

YOU KNOW. 


HE COULD YOU REALLY 
SMACK YOU DON'T MIND 
ONE, AND YOU'D WHATEVER 
FORGIVE HIM. ORCBOLG 
DOES TO YOU, 
DO you? 
AH- 
HA-HA- 
HA... - 


50 


- REALLY 16 


HOPELESS, 
ISN'T HE? 


1) 


/ u 


4 


И 
SN 
ЈА фри 


— 


Е Со 
Й 


THAT YEESH. 
WOULD BE A በ NERE I GUESS LURING 
MISTAKE. HAVE BROUGHT THEM INTO A FIELD 
LONG-EARS FULL OF PIT TRAPS 
WITH ሀሬ GIVES US A CERTAIN 
3 ADVANTAGE... 
A 
А: г NN S 
= Ya. BUT THERE 
“ገ ር < ፊ > ~ ff CERTAINLY ARE 
1 ' ЯГ > ENOUGH OF 
| | > "ЕМ, AREN'T 
сд | ~ Ф o ми THERE? 
И] Л ሮ- 
SJ 2 = ጋሙ . ኣፍ: 
27 - Ss | 
, 2 ሆሮ 
SHE LACKS 
AND FIGHTING 
FROM BEHIND ENDURANCE. 
ሟ DEFENSES LIKE 
THIS COULD 
በ с» ВЕСОМЕ VERY 
SHE'S GOT A j DANGEROUS 
CHEST LIKE IF AN ENEMY 
SPELL CASTER 
AN ANVIL. 


APPEARED. 


NOT EVEN 
A TRULY 
COORDINATED 
ATTACK. 


NO MEAT 


SHIELDS. 


SQUADS 
OF 
FIFTEEN. 


ል 


А ` 


NO NO SPELL 
LORDS. CASTERS. 
NO 
RIDERS. 
72 
2 = 229 
==) 
2 й 
PPC THEY'RE 
= UNDER- 
5 ESTIMATING 
je as. 
1 N 
BA ' 
і , 
` IN |! 


ፍ/ 


GOBLINS 
ARE STUPID, 
BUT THEY'RE 
NOT FOOLS. 


YOU MEAN 
THEIR LEADER, 
WHOEVER HE 
16, ASSUMES НЕ 
HAS ALREADY 
WON? 


OUR 
ENEMIES SEE 
THEMSELVES 

AS THE 
ATTACKERS. 


WE 
SHOULD 
REJOIN THE 
OTHERS AND 
STRENGTHEN 
OUR DEFENSE 
TO THE 
SOUTH. 


I WONDER 
WHAT YOuR 
OWNER'S UP TO 
RIGHT NOW. 


58 


WAS I 
ALWAYS THIS 
SELFISH? 


|| WHAT 


TM SORRY. 
YOUR LIGHT 
WAS ON, SO I 
THOUGHT YOU 
WERE AWAKE. 


YOU'LL 
CATCH A 


COLD! 


WH- 
WHAT DO 
YOU THINK 
YOU'RE 
DOING OUT 
IN THIS 
RAIN!? 


60 


SOMETHING 


I HAVE TO 
DEAL WITH. 


TLL BE 
BACK BY 
MORNING. 


61 


SN 


BREAKFAST. 


| ! 
Т. 
| 
|| 
| - 

۱ 


+ FIRST 
THING 
IN THE 

MORNING? 


HOPELESS! 


UM, 


WELL... 
OKAY. 
DO 
YOUR 
BEST! 


DON'T GO 
OUTSIDE. 


YOU HAVE 
TO WAKE UP 
ON TIME. 


IF YOU 
CATCH COLD 
OR OVERSLEEP 
OR SOMETHING, 
TM GONNA BE 
MAD AT YOU! 


VERY, МЕК: 
STRANGE 
SOMETIMES. 


„ИНАТ WAS 
HE ROLLING 
THAT BARREL 
AROUND FOR? 


64 


EACH AND 
EVERY ONE OF 
OUR PLANS 
HAS BEEN 
THWARTED... 


ws THERE 
MUST BE 
SOMETHING 
I CAN DO 
7 


EVER 
SINCE THE 
DEFEAT 
OF OUR 
REVERED 
DEMON 

LORD, 


ALI 
HAVE ARE MY 
IMBECILIC, 

ADORABLE. 


JF ONLY 
I'D BEEN 
THERE...!! 


PRAISE BE 
UNTO THEE... 


A BIT 
WATERLOGGED, 
BUT NOTHING 
A GOOD SPELL 
COULDN'T FIX. 


TIME BEING, 
WE'RE 
UPWIND. 


NATURE'S 
ON OUR 
SIDE. 


UNDER- 
STOOD. 

WE'LL BE 
QUICK. 


WHAT YOU 
CAN 15 
ENOUGH. 


I THINK 
THE WIND'S 
ON OUR SIDE 


IS RIGHT OVER 
OUR HEADS... 


THEY'RE 
GETTING CLOSE. 
WE DON'T HAVE 

MUCH TIME. 
GOBLINS? 


IF YOU 
CAN SPARE 
A SPELL, 
TRY TO 
INTENSIFY 
THE WIND. 
JUST TO 
BE SAFE. 


AS USUAL! 


TAKE 
ANYTHING 
YOU WANT 
FROM THE 

SHED. 


I PERHAPS 
BORROW SOME 
WEAPONRY FOR 

THESE TWO? 


THERE'S 
SOMETHING 
I'D LIKE YOU 

TO GET WHILE 

YOU'RE IN 

THERE. 


MY 
DRAGONTOOTH 
WARRIORS ARE 

EAD) 


THESE AND 
SWORDCLAW 


EXHAUSTED 
MY SUPPLY 
OF SPELLS. 


۱ 
1 YOU AREN'T 
"У COLD, GOBLIN 

7 SLAYER? 
IF 

ANYONE 16 

COLD, I 


THINK IT 
WOULD BE 
you. 


І RESTED А 
BIT AFTER 


IPRAYED Ü 
FOR SILENCE / 
EARLIER. 


OH NO, 
TM FINE. 


WE OFTEN | 4 
DO OUR Š 4 
ABLUTIONS 


en YES, 


ft {| PLEASE. A 


mM Ке х 2 


NN 
РА 
JAN = 


YOU WANT 
THEM HUNG 
IN THE 
SMOKEHOUSE, 
RIGHT? 


WHAT Š CLEVER 
ABOUT ME? MAN, GIVING 
I’M SOAKED Ё ! THE CHILD 

TO THE 927 SOMEPLACE TO 


BONE OUT 


MILORD, WHAT 
EXACTLY 
ARE YOU 

PLANNING? 


: A CLASSIC 
PLOY IN 
GOBLIN 
VIA WE HUNTING. 
Ш smoke | 
- THEM 
A от ኤ 
N N \ | 
Doa “sm 
N Ð “ 
1? "р 


THIS 15 
THE QUEST 
BESTOMED 
UNTO ME BY 
то THE GODS 
RETRIEVE, ОР CHAOS. 
FROM THE 
DEPTHS 
OF A RUIN 
NOW LONG 
FORGOTTEN... 


„А 77 
CURSED ITEM / 
Шү 
и м Д] ў በወ 
ОТЦИ ORDER! 


THAT WHICH 
SHALL HAND 
А VICTORY TO 
0 TERRIBLE, 1 4 CHAOS, 
0 FEARSOME... ? = 


WE YOU'REA E 
WON'T LET ፖ« ፲ DARK ፊይ 
YOU WALK AREN'T 

: ) УОЦІ? 


ANYTHING 
THAT COULD 


~ ANY PARTY 
¿MUST THAT COULD 


BE QUITE = SURVIVE THIS 


DUNGEON... 


EXPERIENCED. å 
< - 


HAT? 
ADVENTURERS 
AHEAD? 


CONTINUE 
THE ADVANCE — 
PUSH THEM BACK, ከ 
CRUSH THEM 
UNDERFOOT. 


со OUR 
| DESTINATION 
ADO IS A TOWN : 
THAT'S и #2 FULL OF Ш 
WHY WE'RE ДР ADVENTURERS. 


DELIBERATELY 
STRIKING ON 
THE NIGHT OF 
A FESTIVAL. 


PLANNED? 


#ECATON- 
CHEIR... 


FOREMOST 
AMONG THE 
FEARSOME GIANTS 
2 IN THE CODEX OF 

ነ 3 MONSTERS THE 
GODS OF CHAOS 
ARE SAID TO 
POSSESS, 


WAN 


ONE OF THE 
FIRST PAWNS 
CREATED BY 
THE GODS FOR 

THEIR WAR 
AND GAMES... 
ENDOWED 
) WITH EVERY 
ро STRENGTH, IT 
EXISTS ONLY 
70 FIGHT. / 


508 227 
СЕ УТАТ 


DISTRACTIONS! 


„UNTIL п 
HECATONCHEIR % 
/6 AWAKENED/ 


М 


w POISON 


I 
SAID, "NO ” 
TRAPS.” 


THERE 
IS ALWAYS 
A WAY. 


OFTEN 
SEVERAL. 


I THOUGHT 
YOU SAID YOU 
WOULDN'T USE 
TRAPS, BEARD- 

CUTTER. 


I 
DID NOT 
SAY, "NO 
TRICKS." 


NO 
KIDDING. 


4 


20 


727 
4 


Sl 


ORCBOLG 
ALWAYS HAS 
SOMETHING 
UP HIS 
SLEEVE FOR 
TIMES LIKE 
THESE. 


OU CANT 
USE THIS ON 
ADVENTURERS, 
THOUGH! 


DISAP- g 
POINTED? 


you THAT NN | ÉS 


THE 
ENEMY 
SEEKS AND 
SEARCHES, 
BECOMES 
ANXIOUS. 


THEY 
DON'T KNOW 
WHAT WILL 
COME NEXT. 


JUST LIKE 
SLEIGHT 
OF HAND. 


90 


0 EARTH 
MOTHER, 
ABOUNDING 
IN MERCY — 


+e LIBERO! 
1 UNBIND 

ALL THAT 15 
BOUND! 


N-NO... I'M 
ALL RIGHT, 
PHYSICALLY... 


ARE YOU 
HURT? 


THAT SPELL 
BURNED OFF 


THE 

GOBLINS THE SMOKE... 
WiLL SOON 

RECOVER 
222 

AND 
eee? DESTROYED THE 
DRAGONTOOTH 


WARRIORS. 


መሠ F 


29, 
` 


WE НАР PLANNED, 
AN 2: же (DEFEATED 727 
Dyr б መጨ MORE 
У GOBLINS. 
WE MUST Say BUT THE 
KILL THEM - FARM /S 


ALL, RIGHT ; BEHIND US. 
HERE. j А 


ІТ PACKS A WAS THE 
WALLOP, BUT DISINTEGRATE 
I DOUBT HE 

CAN FIRE OFF 


ANOTHER. 


PERHAPS 


BUT WE 
HAVE NO 
WAY TO BUY 
OURSELVES 
TIME. 


I BELIEVE THE 
BEST WAY TO 
UPSET THEIR 
PLANS 16 ТО 
ASSAULT THEA 

HEAD-ON. WHAT 


IT'S RATHER 
STRANGE, 
THOUGH, FOR A 
SPELL CASTER 
TO PROVIDE 
| THEIR MAIN 
FIREPOWER... 


IS THAT 
WHY HE 
SPLIT UP HIS 
GOBLINS? 


YOU'RE 
CRUCIAL, 


I'M 
COUNTING 
ON YOU. 


Шр. 4 


PRESSING 


SON 0F THE 
SUN, BRING 
TREMBLING 
AND FEAR... 


J hes | ) М | 
A =Y 


ЧІМ GNOMES! 
б UNDINES! 


MAKE FOR 
ME THE FINEST 
CUSHION YOU 

WILL SEE! 


ILLUSIONS 
ARE PERFECT 
FOR ENEMIES 

THIS DUMB. 


NW 


LAVISH 
STUFF, 
SPENDING 
TWO SPELLS 
AT ONCE! 


AND AN 
ADVENTURER 
ALWAYS 
COMPLETES 
HER QUEST! 


۳ DON'T 
= LET EVEN 
à 2 ONE GOBLIN 
Ne ESCAPE. 


I CAN 

DEAL WITH 

THE LEADER 
ALONE. 


2 


I NEVER 
IMAGINED 
ANYONE IN THIS 


MY PLANS... 


BE ABLE TO 
SEE THROUGH 


TOWN WOULD 


111 


TAM THE 
APOSTLE OF 
DISORDER, |! 
RECIPIENT OF | / 
A HANDOUT |“ 
FROM THE 
VERY GODS OF 
CHAOS THEM- 
SELVES! 


FOUR GOBLIN Å 


THINK I WILL 
MAKE YOUR 
TRANSIT 
TO YOUR 
GRAVES EASY, 
YOU'RE— 


I DON'T 
KNOW WHAT 


BUT IT SOUNDS 

LIKE YOU DON'T 

HAVE ANY MORE 

GOBLINS WAITING 
IN AMBUSH. 


ID 
HEARD THERE 
WERE SILVER 
RANKS IN THIS 

TOWN... 


«BUT 
NO SILVER 
WOULD USE 

A GOBLIN 

CLUB. 


YOU THEIR 
LEADER? 


LORD WAS 
MORE 


= THAT | ІШ Å 
GOBLIN ኸነ ( — A 
N 
TROUBLE N መመ 
THAN YOU. ІШ ЙИ 
AN ) | / М 


STILL UP 


FINE. 


JUDGE FOR FOR MORE, 
YOURSELF YOU FILTHY 
IF WE ARE LITTLE 
LESS THAN WORM? 
A GOBLIN... 


% 


+» PRINCE 

OF THE 
HURRI- 

ASN 

+ 8 h 

19 
Ф 
| 
BEHOLD! | 


DOES THAT 
DARK ELF 
HAVE ARMS 
GROWING 
| OUT OF HIS 

Å ВАСК!? 


WHAT 


THE 
HELL!? 


IT MUST 
BE SOME 
SPELL! 


ACCURSE! 
ADVEN- 


IT'S JUST 

A BIT OF 

INSTANTANEOUS 
BODILY 


TRANSFORMATION. 


MILORD GOBLIN 
SLAYER WILL 
HAVE IT WELL 

IN HAND. 


HMM? 
WE'VE 
NOTHING 
TO FEAR. 


"THE 
BIGGER 
THEY ARE, 
THE EASIER 
THEY ARE 
TO HIT! 


zk 

5 
RT 
КЕ! 
5 


I NEVER 
SAW HIM 
CAST А 
SPELL...! 


+ ARROW 
DEFLEC- 
TION 
MUST 
BE ITS 
POWER! 


A My 
4 x< THIS ARROW 
2 7 GBANDPA || perLection, рове 
Gå \ OLD ME || IT ENCOMPASS ALL 
፡ ጋሜ keelt was || PROJECTILES? 
27! А| | LITTLE... 
7 ኣ ј 
A WHOLE WK DI 7! А 
STORM OF e 2) 
ARROWS 
COULDN'T 
PENETRATE 
THAT 
GUARD.. 


PROBABLY 
SAW IT FOR 
HIMSELF IN 
THE BATTLES 
IN THE AGE 


DO YOU 
IMAGINE A 
CHANGE OF 
WEAPON... 


+ WILL 
ALLOW 


YOU TO 
GAIN THE 
UPPER Ñ 
HAND 
AGAINST 
Me? 


IMAGINE 
IT WILL 
ALLOW ME 
TO KILL 
YOU. 


| 
\ 


| 


4 
SUICIDAL 
CHARGE? 


I SUPPOSE 
YOU MIGHT 
QUALIFY Аз | 
Я RANK FIVE, [У 
RUBY... 


RANK SIX, 
EMERALD! 


HOLY 
LIGHT! 


FEED YOU 2 
WILL HAVE THE GIANT'S 
THEIR LIMBS ALL TO THE POWER WILL NO 


N у 

Ж AW, ANNIHILATING 

youne ст. Å А THIS TOWN WITH 
I ኣኣ N 


RIPPED 5 Å GOBLINS! LONGER SLAKE 
or... | ; MY WRATH! 


THOUGH 
I DON'T 
KNOW 
WHAT KIND 


THE 
POISON 
USED BY 
THE RHEA 
ASSASSIN 
YOU SENT. 


BUT I THINK 
WE'VE THAT MAY 
GOT BE THE 
TROUBLE! LAST OF 
THE LITTLE 
= DEVILS! 
DISINTEGRATE 
INCOMING— 
AGAIN! 


DON'T 
PUSH 
YOURSELF! 


ሪሕ" 


0 EARTH... 
7 MOTHER...A- 
ABOUNDING... 


LURE 'IM 
IN RANGE OF 
MY SPELL! 


o 
R 
ረ 
8 
o 
š 
> 2 | ‚| HE 7 
ELE Джони. и. HAS ARROW 
ў 277, HAVE TO ee DEFLECTION! 
wine le 2 I CAN'T HIT 
` | some- Vig ۱ / 4 MIMI: 
ነ HOW! | > ў 
WHAT 16 
"ARROW 


DEFLECTION” 
т 


Ж; ACCORDING 
з de TO WHAT MY 
I THINK 4 IT KEEPS 
HIS EXACT 7 ARROWS GRANDFATHER 
ово ЈА FROM .. 
WERE... SAN HITTING 
А You. 


“мо 
ARROWHEAD 
SHALL PIERCE 
MY SKIN, EVERY 
SHAFT SHALL 
REST IN MY 
HAND.” 


задом Y 
DEFLECTION.” N 


1! ны 2 | ER р 
| 4 


Эй M ! | > За. / NA: · 
е.“ 4 \ Ш ES) 
АО Й m 
— ЖИТ) | 
BUT - 

THIS IS А 

TYPE OF 

DAGGER. 

መ 


HOW WAS ፤ 
UNDONE... 


By THIS 
PATHETIC 
EXCUSE 
FORÅN 
ADVENTURER В 
2 


ALL IT TAKES, 
WITHOUT 
YOUR LITTLE 


ve HAD 
NOTICED 


HERO...! 


... GOBLIN 
SLAYER. 


Ë I ONLY 
I MEAN, EXIST AS 
I STILL FEELS A SPIRIT 
HAVE MY KINDA RIGHT 
ARMOR WEIRD. NOW? 
AND ALL... 


IT HELPED 
GREATLY THAT 
A GOOD WORD 
FROM THE 
ARCHBISHOP 
- ALLOWED US TO 
3 Ч MAKE USE OF 
THAT GIRL'S - THE RITUAL АТ 


PRAYER THE HARVEST 
WAS REALLY / FESTIVAL. TW ELAD 
SOMETHING 5 EVERYTHING 

ELSE! Él WENT WELL. 


SHE'S 
SURE GOT 
ME BEAT! 


LONG AS 
WE'RE MAKIN’ 
SPIRIT BODIES, 
7 COULD DO 
WITH A LITTLE 
MORE RIGHT 


BEÅR IN MIND, 
YOUR THOUGHTS 
ÅND FEELINGS ÅRE 
READILY VISIBLE 
ON THE ASTRAL 


THE WAY WE 
JUST FLOAT 
HERE WHILE 
WE FIGHT... 
I CAN'T GET 
USED TOIT. 


HER 
PRAYERS 
COULD EVEN 
REACH THE 
GODS UP IN 
HEAVEN. 


A-ANYWAY, < 
WE'VE GOT 
BETTER STUFF 
T6 DG THAN 
CHAT, RIGHT!? 


ЧИ 


САМЕ НЕЌЕ 
TÓ DEFEAT 
THAT GIANT 
WHATEVER'S 
TRUE FORM! 


THAT'S 
SuPPOSED 
TO MEAN 


HECATON- 
CHEIR! 


THE 
HUNDRED- 
HÅNDED 
GIANT,” 
RIGHT? 


Ма. 


yOu WERE THE 
ONE wHO HAD 
TO BRING BUST 
SIZE INTO IT... 


HECATONCHEIR 
THE HUNDRED- 
HANDED” 15 
JUST A NAME. 


BUT IF ITS 
TRUE FORM IS 
HERE ON THE 
SPIRIT PLANE, 
THAT MEANS IT 

HASN'T MANAGED 

TO MANIFEST ON 
THE MATERIAL 

PLANE YET, 

HAS IT? 


THE ICE 
TREATS AT THAT 
FESTIVAL WERE 
PRETTY GOOD, 
WEREN'T THEY? 


.../7 SURE 
LOOKS LIKE 
A LOT MORE 

THAN THAT 
TO МЕ!!!! 


JUST A FEW 
FINGERS. 


BUT AND 
Ги GONNA | | їл 
۱ LAN NS 
19] < 
AND GAIN NEXT AL THE 
THAT MEANS YEAR. 5 
I HAVE ТО 
STOP THIS 
THING FROM 


ESCAPING. 


HERE 
ША NOW. 
HATEVER WE DIDN'T 
IT TAKES. GET TO STICK 
AROUND FOR 
THE END OF THE 
PRAYERS... 


I COULDN'T 
WIN ONE 
OF THOSE 

LEMONADES 


яь 


BUT THE 
BACON WE 
HAD AFTER 
THAT WAS 
SALTY AND 
DELICIOUS, 

HUH? 


THE 
PERFORMERS 
ALL PLAYED 
THEIR HEARTS 
OUT. 


ITS LOVELY 
OUT HERE, 
HOH? 


I DON'T 
UNDERSTAND 
0 


DOING THIS. 


HEH! IS 
HAVING YOUR 
EARS CLEANED 

GREAT OR 

WHAT? 


TO STOP. 


DARN 
RIGHT! GOBLINS? 
AND оч /N AN 
BELIEVE ME, 5 A Ў 
UHAAAAA- < wA Хе 
ААААААТЕ 4 N 
HAVING TO 5 
SAY THAT! 7 4 Г 
/ IL 
4 / 7 
I SEE. 202 T'VE GOT 
. TO YOU, A LETTER. 
= ORCBOLG. A QUEST 
FROM THE 
А WATER TOWN, 
WHAT'S Ч ADDRESSED 
THE SIZE? ኻ DIRECTLY... 
2 р РА 
ў ТАКЕ TT 
GOBLIN он بح‎ 
SLAYING AND š A A 2 
\ A MISSING- oN LESAN NS 
\ PERSONS : ТМ) 
CASE. Я 


7 / ኒ ALREADY 
| BOUGHT 1 
Ко 7 | EVERY- 
| / EVERT. ዶባ A RATHER 
'ሕር \ LARGE 
LIV NEST HAS 
280, М | т ASSUME Ў. APPARENTLY 
SPENDING በ 
ል LOT OF MOUNTAINS. 
>= TIME WALKING ۱ 9 
< THROUGH THE 
N MOUNTAINS 
> ON THIS 
GUEST. 


WE FI 


CAN GET ba GOT THE 
ANYTHING ж. FOOD AND 
ELSE WE 2 IS ALL THE 
NEED WHEN аса NECESSITIES. 
WE ARRIVE ` 
AT THE A= N 
=) LOCATION. МИ 
: A © 
г SRI A 
ығ EN · 1 „ВВ, 
Ју THERE 2 NE; INCLUDING 
3 PLENTY ሪ' 
MUST BE %- i 
4 = ER WINE, OF 
HABITATION i Е: Б 
NEARBY. Т „А š 
1 я Ss 


INDEED, A 
HAMLET AT 
ALL RIGHT. THE FOOT 
WE'LL MAKE OF THE 
OUR WAY MOUNTAIN. 
THERE, THEN 
EVALUATE THE 
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THE ONLY 
ONE WHO 
CAN HANDLE 
IT, RIGHT? 


‘< | 
МСА. 


=> 2 


ABOUT THE 
I MEANING OF 
INVESTIGATED 3 OSMANTHUS 
IT, BUTI FLOWERS. 
DON'T THINK 
IT SUITS ME. 


IS REALLY? 


THAT 
so? 


I... 
DISAGREE. 


1 THINK IT 
DESCRIBES 
YOU 
PERFECTLY. 


OFFER ТНУ 
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Turn to the back of the 
book for a short story by 
Kumo Kagyu! 


THE WORRYING TYPE 


YOU KNOW, MY WILL 
HOROSCOPE MY PLAN 
WAS PRETTY SUCCEED 

CRUMMY THIS 2? 
MORNING... N 

AND I CUT 

MYSELF SHAVING 
AND NOW MY 

CHIN STINGS... 
AND— 
THE 
DIE IS NO! 
CAST! እኳ \ 
\ 
۱ 0 
WE | 
HAVE 22 
NO (р 
CHOICE 
BUT— 

UGH, I ALWAYS 
NOW MY CHOKE AT 
STOMACH THE LAST 
HURTS... MINUTE, 


I'VE GOT THOUGH. 
та. 


BEATEN BY THE BEST 


OKAY. 


PLEASE TELL 
EVERYONE... 
A GREAT HERO 
BEAT ME... 


OH YEAH, MY SOUVENIR 


They're still my friends, though—and I still love 
"ет." 

Priestess squinted, feeling а surge of епуу that 
the girl could use that word, friends, so readily. 

“Anyway, good luck with your dance, 'kay?” 

“TII give it my very best!” Happy to know that 
someone like her was cheering her on, Priestess 
wanted to offer something in return. She opened 
her mouth, then closed it again and thought for a 
second. The girl was already scrambling away, and 
Priestess could only come up with the most cliché 
reply. 

“I don’t know what it is you have to do, but...do 
your best, yourself.” 

At that, the girl stopped and blinked, but then she 
gave Priestess a firm thumbs-up and said cheerfully, 
“Yeah! You bet I will!” Her smile was like the sun 
coming out. 

The girl went over to her friends, waving an apol- 
ogy, while Priestess let out a long breath and turned 
to the stage. 

It was nothing more than a simple talk between 
two girls, hardly important. 

But they, and they alone, understood perfectly: It 
was precisely because it had no value that it meant 
so much. 


But that was not all there was to the world. The 
same die that had but a single pip on one face had 
six on the opposing side. You couldn't have all ones, 
but you couldn't have all sixes, either. She was sure 
of it—or at least, she thought she was. 

ГІЇ put these feelings into my dance, too. 

The Earth Mother would see her...and if the souls 
of the dead truly came back on this night, then so 
would those two. 

There were so many painful things in life—but 
not only painful things. That was what she would 
tell them. And then sometime, when she was finally 
able to go meet that girl, whose black hair was just 
like that of the girl in front of her... 

“...Whoops!” Their carefree conversation ended 
abruptly. 

“Sorry, there's something I've gotta do! ГА bet- 
ter get going.” The other girl clapped her hands 
and peered out from behind the curtain dividing 
the stage from the festival. Priestess looked over in 
that direction and discovered two women in elabo- 
rate outfits. The other girl looked so flustered that 
Priestess quickly figured out what was going on. 

“Your friends?” 

“Uh-huh.” The girl nodded without hesita- 
tion. “Опе'5 too serious, and the other's too strict. 
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sprites out there, they would, she thought, come 
from people. 

I think I know why, though. 

“Tm sure it's because it's almost too delicious to 
bear, and the headache is a warning not to eat too 
much.” 

“Huh, maybe... Yeah, Ill bet you're right. But І 
wanna eat ice treats till I can't eat another bite!” 

“Л think you'd get fat, wouldn't you?” 

“Boo. I don't want that. My friend... Oh, this one's 
a warrior, see, and she's real strict about that kind 
of thing.” 

Their chat enthusiastically bounced from subject 
to subject. How much they had both admired the 
magician’s sleight of hand. How they had missed out 
on lemonade because they couldn’t throw the little 
balls accurately. All the mistakes in the adventure 
stories about former heroes at the shadow puppet 
play. 

Suddenly, Priestess found herself thinking, This... 
is nice. I hope I can enjoy the festival this much again 
next year. 

When she thought about it, she realized what a 
difficult year it had been. Not just slaying goblins 
but witnessing several brutal deaths—and coming 
close to dying herself. 


“If you practiced... Well, you might get some- 
where, right?” 

“Which is another way of saying you've practiced 
a lot. 1 knew you were great at this.” The girl swung 
her legs, using the momentum to jump down off the 
barrel, then spun around. Her smile was as bright as 
the sun. “Hey, have you been to see the festival?” 

“Yes,” Priestess answered, though she had been 
too nervous to enjoy herself much. “There were 
these ice treats,” Priestess said, closing her eyes as 
if remembering the sweet flavor, “and I got one of 
them.” 

“Oooh, I know those! Those were great, huh?!” 
The girl leaned forward and nodded vigorously. “I 
had one, too! So sweet. But kinda too cold for me. 
Made my head hurt.” 

“Oh, mine, too. Why do you suppose that hap- 
pens?” 

“My friend—she’s, like, a wizard, and she says it’s 
the ice sprites playing tricks in your head. Swap- 
ping out cold for pain or something. ГЇЇ get them 
next time!” The girl snorted, but Priestess had her 
doubts. She had never heard her beloved high elf 
friend or the trustworthy dwarf shaman she knew 
suggest that sprites meant anyone ill. Sprites were 
influenced by people’s hearts, so if there were evil 
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made her feel friendly toward the girl. 

This girl must be a guest brought here by Mother Su- 
perior herself. 

Was she perhaps the daughter of some particu- 
larly generous noble donor to the Earth Mother's 
temple, then? But she lacked the stiff manner one 
would expect from such a person. And the outfit was 
probably just a costume for the festival. 

“Tm glad you think so...but honestly, I still have 
such a long way to go.” Setting her feelings aside, 
Priestess had meant to be reserved and polite, yet 
she found herself slipping into familiar tones. Some- 
thing about the girl with black hair just made her 
want to talk that way, and that didn't seem so bad. 

“If you've still got a long way to go, that just 
means you can get way better, right?” 

“Wha—?” blurted Priestess, and the girl burst out 
in a triumphant grin. Priestess had been trapped by 
her own modesty. The other girl laughed heartily. 

“І can't dance at all, y'know? I tried at a festival 
once, but I just stepped on the other kids’ toes.” She 
muttered about the stupid billowy skirt that had 
tripped her up, tapping her foot for emphasis. 

Her blushing face was just too cute, and Priestess 
discovered herself breaking into a smile. It really 
was impossible to be formal around this girl. 


world love us for whatever we do... 

“Wow! That was fantastic...!” 

As Priestess finished dancing, putting a hand to 
her modest chest with a sigh of relief, a call filled 
with unbounded cheerfulness came from behind the 
stage. Priestess turned in the direction of the wild 
clapping to find a girl with black hair seated on Ше 
barrels in the shadows. 

At first glance, one might have taken her for just 
another village child—but the elegance of her eguip- 
ment! The young woman seemed to shimmer, like a 
hero from a story—but that thought caused Priestess 
to giggle. 

Ifit's just a guestion of appearances, you could say the 
same of me. 

Priestess was wearing her tailor-made outfit for 
the holy dance, and she held the ritual flail. If the 
other girl looked like a hero, Priestess looked like a 
hero's companion. 

“What's the matter?” The other girl asked, look- 
ing straight at her with suspicion in her eyes, but 
Priestess shook her head gently. 

“It's nothing.” 

Once Priestess gracefully walked over, she real- 
ized that if she ignored the barrel the other girl was 
sitting on, she was of strikingly small stature. She 
was sure they were the same age, and that alone 
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Interlude: 
Of Before the Big Show — 
by Kumo Kagyu 


Each time she whisked the flail, a pure, clean, 
calming sound rang out from the ritual instrument. 

The flail was not actually a weapon, but rather a 
farming tool for hulling grain, making it especially 
redolent of the Earth Mother, who ruled over fertili- 
ty and abundance. 

Though she had often wielded the flail for regular 
services, the thought of using it for the offertory 
dance made her especially nervous. Drawing breath 
into her tense body, she tried not to rush or panic— 
to be fluid and serene, yet not languid. 

She went over the choreography she had prac- 
ticed so many times in her mind, but this dance was 
more than just a series of steps. It was not simply 
about revealing the deity inside her, but about 
bringing warmth to the hearts of all those who at- 
tended the festival. 

It was all such a contradiction. 

Balancing these demands was difficult; it seemed 
almost impossible. But that was precisely what gave 
it meaning. 

After all, the gods of all the four directions in this 
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